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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE CO. 


(Established 1825.) 
Head Office: EDINBURGH. 


Accumulated Fund, 8} Millions Stg. 


ALL CLASSES OF ASSURANCES 


CARRIED THROUGA 


ON FAVOURABLE TERMS. 


Branch Offices in India & the Ci Monies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, L ¢. 
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“Kor ALL WHO CYCLE 


DUNLOP TYRES 


Are simply perfect, and perfectly simple. Cheaper and Better than ever. 
Quality Guaranteed under a £10,000 Penalty. 
“ All About Dunlop Tyres for 1898,"’ a handsome illustrated booklet, gratis and post free. 


THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE Co., LTD., 


160—166, CLERKENWELL RoapD, Lonp wn, E.C. 
STREET, 


« f : UBB PALL MALL, S.W. | 


JEWEL SAFES. 
— Boxes. Writing Boxes. 
Jewel Cases. 


CHUBB 
HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
Ploughs, Harrows, Cultivators, 
Haymakers, Horse Rakes, 5 Seow 
Trussers, Mowers, Ha esses, 
Oil Engines, & Light Erresses. 


PUNCH, OR 








68, ST. JAMES’S 


arate 
—. a 


tor omh & pair ot 
Trousers 
Use 


6, ST. JAMES’S 
STREET, 
PALL MALL, S.W. 


| 
tofP.O. Bronze 
Army quality, nickel, 96 4, t. Britain 
caly " ‘foe colonies and abroad, add pare oes rate 
for 4 lbs, to FP. Dept., é, Philip ban 


BORWICK'’S 
= POWDER 


Lr oso very where, or sent on recei 
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World. 





OLDGOLD 
CIGARETTES 





“ Brow 
Jacket a oi wauyen 8 in., We. O4 
Trousers pe o&. a 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 
PATTERNS free on ) appoation. 


BEAUTIF UL 


Mande ti Haly Produced bP 


uliCurag 


SUAP + 


The most effective skin purifying and beau- 
tifying soap in the world for the complexion, 
hands, and hair, as well as purest and sweetest 
for toilet, bath, and nursery. 


D 


Per Box of 10. 
A Cigarette of Standard Excellence 
At Small Cost. 


MANUFACTURED FROM 


PURE VIRGINIA SUN-DRIED TOBACCO. 
HIGH GLASS 





es 


Bold thro 1~—* er world. Rritish de 2 
ongol 
Bos 


Neweear & Bo Edward Street, 
Porrsa Dave ane 7 ar., Sole | 


BRILL’S 
“me SEA 
SALT. 


Bracing and 
Refreshing. 


158 ro 162, OXFORD ST,, W.| 
2, QUEEN VICTORIAST,E.C.) 


(Facing the Mansion House.) 
Manufactory: THE ROYAL WORKS, NORFOLK STREET, SHEFFIELD, 


LONDON. 


lilustrated Price Lists Post Free. 


‘Orient Company's Ph Pleasure ri 


ROUND TH 
| _ #21 CR) 
HOLM, COPEN HAGEN 
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Steamship “ Lusitania,” 3,912 tons 4 
For COPENHAGEN, WISBY, 
PETERSBURG, BALTIC 


i September. 

For 8 CILY, CONSTANTINOPLE, the 
CRIMEA, GREECE, MALTA, ALGIERS, 
&e., leaving London 20th September, return. 
ing "sth November. 

String band, electric light, high-class cuisine. 

rs, F.Green & Co., Anderson, Ander- 
son & Co. — Office: Fenchurch Avenue. 
For passage ap ply to to the latter firm at 5, Fen- 
church Avenue, London, E.C., or to the West 
End Braneh Otlice, 16, Cockspur Street, 8.W. | 


£10, 10s. a eee | | 


3,254 Orse- power, 
Dr. Lv NN and Mr. Prnow NE. 
YOR W EB 


UISE maeye ST. PETERSBU Ro. 8ST 
and CHRISTIANIA, on 
“St. Sunniva,” A 


ugust 
21 days) CANARY ISLES, 
— Se ae and LISBON, on the 

ee a ynaut,’ September z2nd. 

ull details from the geet a 5, Endsle: 
Gardens, Euston, London, N.W - 


WALSINGHAM 


HOUSE 
HOTEL AND RESTAURANT, 


PICCADILLY, W. 

THE MAGNIFICENT RESTAURANT, with 
Reception Rooms, Private Dining Koom, &c., 
exquisitely decorated, and perfect in every 
detail, 1s sow orrwen. 

The lable d Hote ig now open to non-residents. 
WALSINGHAM HOUSE occupics the most unique 
and central ition in Fashionable london 

over 


the 8.¥ 











look = celebrated Green Park, Piccadilly, 
nd toral view, 


past 
altho h in the heart of London 
A CHARMING TERRACE AND GARDEN are 
also attached to the Hotel. 


Each single Room and each Suite of Rooms pro 
vided with a luxurious Bath Room 


eningoen mG. CELAMDI, Manager 
()RIENTAL CARPETS. 
()RIENTAL CARPETS. 
()RIENTAL CARPETS. 


TRELOAR’S 
LISTS OF 
SPECIAL SHIPMENTS. 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 
Ask for Catalogue. 


“PUNCHM” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 























DURING SUMMER 


You should never be without a bottle of 


ROWLAND'S KALYDOR, 


Which cools and —— the face and hands, 
removes Freck) 
and Roughness; 

Eruptions. Bottles, 23 and 46. 


ROWLAND'S 
MACASSAR OIL, 


the most effectual and restorer of the 
hair,and is also soldin a Golden Colourfor ladies 
and children with fair or hair, as it does 
not stain or darken the ha’ per Base. & AskStores 
and Chemists for ROWLAND’S AR’ 


SHEFFIELD 
TABLE KNIVES. 
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’Arriet (as a bee alights on her hand). ‘‘My worp, 'ARRY, WoT A PRETTY Fix!” (Sting.) 


, 


**Crigey! Arn’t '1s Feer ‘or!” 





THE BELGIAN SHAKSPEARE.,. | 
JULIUS CHSAR. 

(As Shakspeare would certainly have written it, 
after visiting M. Maeterlinck’s ‘‘ Pélléas and 
Mélisande”’ at the Prince of Wales's Theatre. 
Mr. Tree should give this amended version a 
trial at Her Majesty's.) 
Act I. Scenz—A Public Place in Rome. 
Brutus. It is warm to-day. There is) 

thunder in the air. I am sure we shall | 

have thunder. Do you not feel the thun- 
der in the air? 
Cas. (interrupting). I fear they will make 

Cassar king. 
Bru. But surely this is very unusual. | 

Our ancestors never had kings. Our an- | 

cestors have not had kings for centuries. | 

Surely this is very unusual. 

Cas. I fear that Antony will make 

Casar king. 

Bru. (yawning). It is warm to-day. 
[Enter Casar, Antony and Casca. 


Cesar. Let me have fat men about me, 
ANTONY. 

A . Fat men, Casar? 

Cas. Very fat men. Cassius there is 
lean. What is he doing here? I do not 
like lean men. (Turning to Brutus.) “ Et 
tu, Brute?” 

Ant. Not yet, not yet. That does not 
come till the second act. 

[Ezeunt Czsar and Antony. 

Bru. It is warm to-day. [Da capo. 

Cas. (to Casca). Did Antony make 
Cassar king? 

Casca. Cmsan refused the crown. He 
refused it three times. 

Cas. Then we must kill Casar. 

Casca. Casar must certainly be killed. 

Cas. “ Et tu, Brute?” 

Bru. (yawning). I thought only Casar 
was allowed to say that. (Yawns.) The 
day is certainly very warm. [Ezeunt. 

Act lI, Scens—The Forwm. 
Bru. (to assembled conspirators). How 


unbecoming conspiracy is! What ruffians 
we all look! It is quite extraordinary how 
unbecoming conspiracy is! 

[Enter Ganen and ANTONY. 

Cas. Good morning, friends. “Et tu, 
Brute?” 

Ant. (aside to him). Not yet, not yet. 

Cas. (looking at Cassrus). I thougat I 
said I would have fat men about me. 

Cas. Then we must kill Casar. 

[Stabs him. 

Casca, Cmsarn must certainly be killed. 

[Stabs him. 

Bru. Conspiracy is most unbecoming. 

[Stabs him. 

Cas. “Et tu, Brute?” (Aside to An- 
Tony.) I may say “ Et tu, Brute?” now, 
may I not? 

_ Ant. (aside to him). Quite right; quite 
right. This time you are quite right. 

Cas. I am not happy! 

(Dies. Exeunt conspirators. Axvony 
ascends the rostrum. A crowd collects. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, | 
have not come to bury Casar, but to 
praise him. In this cloak Casar overcame 
the Nervii. Through this cloak Brurvs 
and Cassrus stabbed Casarn, You can see 
the holes in the cloak. 

Crowd. Do not speak ill of Baurvs. 

Ant. But it was in this cloak, &c. 

Crowd. Do not speak ill of Brutus. 

Ant. Then you compel me to read 
Casar’s will. When you have heard 
Czsar’s will, you will allow me to say 
what I please about Brurvus. It is a very 
generous will, 

Crowd. Read the will. 

Ant. Cmsap’s will is very generous. He 
leaves you a large sum of money. He also 
bequeaths his gardens to you for a public 
park, Casar’s gardens are by the Tiber. 
They will make a beautiful k. 

Crowd. We will avenge Casas. His 
will is very generous. 

Ant. (continuing). The good that men 
do lives after them 

Crowd (all interrupting and speaking at 
once). Moreover, we can loot houses 
of the conspirators. And Casan’s ns 
will make a beautiful park. [Eaeunt. 

Ant. As I was saying, the good that 





men do lives after them——_ [ Left speaking. 
Act III, Scune—The Plains of Philippi. 
Midnight, 


Bru. Casstvs, you have an itching palm. 
Cas. [have not anitching palm. Casarn 
himself would not have to say I had 
an itching palm. 
Bru. Yet you have an itching palm. 
Cas. You do make me so angry with 
you, Brurvs. You should not make me 
so angry. [Ad lib. 
Bru. I, too, am angry, Caservs. 
[Enter the Ghost of Caan. 
Ghost (looking at Casarvs). Let me have 
fat men about me. me have very fat 
men about me. 
Cas. It is Casan’s ghost. I am certain 
it is Casar’s ghost. [Kills himself. 
Bru. Do not die, Cassrus. 
[ Bends over the body. 
Ghost (turning to Brorvs). “Et tu, 
Brute?” [ Vanishes. 
Bru. (rising from the body, of Lay nee 
Casstvus is dead. I am sorry Cassius should 
die. He was the last but one of all the 
Romans. But I—I am the very last. 
[Kills himself. 
Ant. (hastily ascending a hillock). “ Et 
tu, Brute?” This was the noblest 








Roman ; 
[Left speaking. Curtain. 
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NO BALD-HEADS NEED APPLY! 


[A case recently came before the Courts in which 
a fa a sought damages from his landlady for 
ejecting him on discovery of his baldness ; 
contention being that this physical defect would be 
offensive to the taste of her younger lodgers. } 
Tis not that lee | - “yey are black, 

My legs arrayed d extensions 
Not that I wear, like B 

A nose of rather rude 


i tee. 
Not that my chin is cheaply sh 
Not that my face is f 
Not, therefore, with unfeeling scorn 
Woman, you treat my case as hopeless ! 


But just because above my brow, 
That still preserves a certain lustre, 
The locks of youth no longer now 
Promiscuously cling (or cluster) ;— 


Because, “ fact, I chance by some 
Design of Providence, it may be, 
To have my pericranium 
Bald as the surface of a baby ; — 


For this, although my state is due 
To no specific sin or error, 

Woman, I understand you view 
My form with unaffected terror. 


I that was pleasing in your sight, 
When first you saw me with my hat on,— 
Soon as my top is bathed in t, 
Am, metaphorically, spat on 


My presence, so you say, would jar 
Upon your younger lodgers’ joyance ; 
To such the hairless ever are 
A source, you say, of deep annoyance. 


O Woman! in my hairy prime, 
When I resembled young Apollo, 

I seldom fancied—at the time— 
How swift a falling-off would follow. 


I deemed my hair should doubtless be 
A permanently rooted fixture ; 

No man should ever hint to me 
“You want a little of our mixture!” 


Then came the decadence ; my poll, 
Round as a Dutchman’s ruddy cheese is, 

Loomed freely upward till the whole 
Stood bare to all the wanton breezes. 


Long with insidious lotions, drenched 
My barren scalp was seared or scalded 
Until the vital spark was quenched 
And ae cried, “Go up, thou bald- 
he 


But still I a , Youth may well 
Be tickled by a mere external ; 

Grown men ignore the outer shell 
In favour of the precious kernel. 


“And Woman—surely Woman must, 
If rightly painted by the poet, 
Neglect the crude material crust 
And love the soul that lurks below it.” 


But you, who should have probed beneath 
The rusty rind, the faded gilding— 

You threw my baldness in my teeth, 
And me myself outside the building! 


And yet, believe me, there have been 
Heroes and gallants, saints and Cwsars, 

Whose sculptured heads are just as clean 
As though the thing were done with 


tweezers ! 


Nay, there are those in whom you see 
Rough Nature’s task anticipated ; 
They took a vow of chastity, 
‘And had their summits depilated ! 

















OVERHEARD ON AN ATLANTIC LINER. 
She (on her first Trip to Europe). ‘‘1 ovurss you Like Lonpon t” 


He. ‘Wry, YES. 
LAST Fatt!” 


I cusses I KNOW most PeorLe in Lonpon, 


I WAS OVER THERE 





Vistee may hide in lack of hair ; 

And, Dh {cy you may ae ree rue it, 
Who o your portal una 

And sent an angel dying through it! 





EXAMINATION PAPER A LA MODE. 
(Set with a view to testing a Boy's Useful 
Knowledge.) 


Grvz a short account of the p ot 
football d the Hep A ot ak aatan 
on some of the leading pla 

Explain the term oles’ your _cap,” 
and give reasons why you are still in the 
second eleven. 

Furnish the rules of lawn-tennis, and the 
regulations pas & pape 

Compare Jonzs major with SMrrH minor 





@) © in pan cricket ag (2) in the “ fives” 


) 
Write a vey dy of Ose, and compare 
his averages with, some celebrated Austra- 
lian cricketers. 


Draw out a programme of athletic sports 
suitable for three hours’ enjoyment. 

Give the records of throwing the cricket 
be ae ad yt h jump, and the hundred yards. 


you ha time, jot down 
a yi ie hii ‘thew t Latin, Greek, and 
mathematics. 





Sucerstep Name ror tas War Articies 
or THE P. M. G.—Astorpedoes. 





An Inavericiovs Generat.— Marshal 


“0. 
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‘Iv You HAVE ANY RAW PONIES, ALWAYS PLAY THEM IN BIG MATOHES; IT GETS THEM ACCUSTOMED TO THE CROWD, AND THE 
BAND, AND THINGS,” 








COQUELIN “EST NE,” PARFAIT! 


THERE was a song years ago which achieved a temporary 

pularity on account of its catching lilt and the charm of its 
fait singer; it bore the title, ‘‘ Nobody Knows as I Know,” words 
that gave the profane parodist—un ‘‘sapeur” a qui ‘‘ rien n’est 
sacré’’—the chance of writing, ‘‘ Nobody’s nose like my nose,” and 
this would be, just now, most suitable to the talented M. CoquELIN 
wher made up as the hero of the new play, Cyrano de Bergerac. 
CoQuELIn’s nose is the feature of the piece, as Cyrano de Bergerac, 
but for this actor’s prestige, would not have attained its present 
success on its own merits. It is ‘‘talky,” the “talk” being 
neither particularly brilliant, nor assisting the piece in ‘‘ getting 
any forrarder.” e play has only three fairly dramatic situa- 
tions, of which the one that ought to have been the most powerful 
is dismissed in a comparatively off-hand way; while about an 
hour wasted on mere declamation, to the detriment of the action, 
might be cut out with advantage if ever a translation of the 
piece is attempted on the English stage. Who would play 
Uyrano? Irvine? Ahem! ALEXANDER? Perhaps. Wynp- 
HAM? Probably. 

It is a queer character, this of Cyrano—poet, musician, singer, 
hero, sober as a teetotaler, yet with a nose to which that of 
Bardolph is by comparison a thing of naught. Why did 
they not nickname this soldier-poet ‘‘ Ovidius Naso”? M. 
CoavELin achieves a nasal victory over difficulties which are 
of his own choice, and the author of the play, M. Epmonp 
RostanD, has much to be thankful for. In the first page the 
dramatist writes, ‘‘ C’est @ ame de Cyrano que je voulais dédier ce 
poeme.” Better would it have been for the play had he dedicated 
it ‘‘@ la lame de Cyrano,” which could then have been usefully 
employed in making several effective coupures. However, the 
play here is not the thing so much as the character, which is a 
mixture of Mercutio, Dom Casar de Bazan, and the hero of All for 
Her. Mdlle. Marta LeGavutt, as Rurme, the heroine ‘libre, 
orpheline, et cousine de Cyrano,” played very charmingly, her 
method in the strong»r scenes being occasionally Berahardtistic. 
Jean Coquvettn (i.¢., Coquettn cadet, and there are seven 
‘‘ cadets” in the piece —it might be a game of golf!) was good in 
the undistinguished part of Ragueneau, and M. Vouwy lived and 





died an excellent Christian—which is saying a good deal forjany 
one—while M. Dessarptns, as De Guiche, was what one 
Dickens's characters termed “ massive and concrete.” That M. 
CoquELIN is thoroughly popular in London was proved by the 
crowded houses and delighted audiences that went to improve their 
acquaintance with the comedian and with the French language 
at the same time. 





A COCKNEY RHAPSODY. 

[A critic in the Daily News accuses artists generally of ignorance in their 
treatment of rural subjects, and declares that nearly every picture of work in 
the hay or harvest field is incorrect. ] 

CoE revel with me in the country’s delights, 

Its rapturous pleasures, its marvellous sights ; 

No landscape of common or garden I praise, 

But Nature’s strange charms that the painter pourtrays. 


No Summer begins there, and Spring never ends, 
It mingles with Autumn, with Winter it blends ; 
Its primroses bloom when the barley is ripe, 
Amid its red apples the nightingales pipe. 


There often the shadow falls southward at noon, 
And sunrise is hailed by the pale crescent moon, 
The sun sets at will in the east or the west, 

In the grove where the cuckoo is building her nest. 


There the milkmaid sits down to the left of the cow, 
In harvest they sow, and in haytime they plough ; 
While mowers, in attitudes gladsome and biythe, 
Impossible antics perform with the scythe. 


There huntsmen in June after foxes may roam, 
And horses unbridled go champing with foam ; 
From torrents by winter fierce swollen and high, 
The proud salmon leaps in pursuit of the fly. 


Ah Nature! it’s little—I own for my part— 

I know of your face save as mirroured in art ; 
Yet vainly shall critics begrudge me that charm, 
For a fellow can paint without learning to farm. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Eqypt in 1898 (BLackwoop), by G. W. Stzxvens, is a brightly- 
written account of a visit lately paid to that country. My 
Baronite is under the impression that the work — i me 
in the form of letters contributed to that sprightly little paper 
the Daily Mail. It is as informing 4s it is interesting, ted ie 
illustrated by some admirably reproduced ey 

Two old friends, with brightened up , and looking un- 
commonly handsome and as fresh as colour can make them, are 
GILBERT ABEcKETT’s Comic History of Rome and the second 
volume of the Comic History of England (both from Brapsury, 
Acyrew, & Co.), by the same author. Many a true word is here 
spoken in jest, and it is » pity that a knowledge of this English 
history according to ABECKETT is not generally adopted by 
examiners, as a most useful commentary on the serious records. 
The pictures representing the notable characters and chief events 
would impress themselves indelibly on the mind of the youthful 
student, who would be requested i the judicious examiner to 
correct whatever was incorrect in the costumes and accessories 
which make Jonn LExEcn’s illustrations, conceived in the vein 
of genuine burlesque humour, things of beauty (certainly not 
a few of Lexon’s ladies merit this distinction) and joys for ever. 
Thus would the artistic faculties of the you aspirant be 
encouraged, and his appetite for knowledge, even of the driest 
kind, pleasantly whetted. THE BaRon DE B.-W. 








*“‘SCENE IN COURT.” 


In Kingsbury v. Howard, before Mr. Justice GorELL BARNES 
and a special jury, Mr. Carson, Q.0., in his cross-examination 
of Dr. Riemeny, in the course of some questions concerning 
hypnotism, asked the witness, ‘‘Can you do as well on weak- 
minded men as on strong ?” 

Imagine the interest shown by the judge, leaders, briefed, 
and briefless, in fact by every one in court as they awaited the 
experienced doctor’s Anh ! 

‘‘Some of my best experiments,” said the witness, evidently 
with a keen perception of the situation, ‘“‘have been on the 
members of the Manchester Bar.” 

‘* We will adjourn,” said Mr. Justice GorELL Barnes, without 
a sea —— - , age 

ancy the a possibility of a judge, jury, counsel, and 
everybody engaged being su denly h Ry a plaintiff or 
defendant as the case might be! t a scene of Sleeping 
Beauties ! ! 








THE WAY TO BE A POLICEMAN. 
(From Information received on a recent Memorable Occasion.) 

By stolidly refusing to show any discrimination, and keeping 
the door closed in the face of an illustrious personage 

By declining to believe that an illustrious perso is him- 
self, and observing, “Oh, yes, I daresay. We have rd that 
before!” or by using words or gestures to the same effect. 

_ By allowing a crowd to meet another crowd without keeping 
either to the right or left. 

By being everywhere when not needed, and nowhere when 
services are required. 

By failing to keep a crush from entering a room, and having 
to fall back upon the assistance of an amateur special. 

By allowing a procession requiring particular attention to be 
 ~- by 2. host — ne but reo admirers. ‘ 

y gene apathy to t necessity organising a crow 

numbering thousands of well-dressed people. 

By doing nothing to increase the prestige of that traditionally 
most worthy body of men, the Police Force of the Metropolis. 





A PROPOS OF THE TWELFTH. 


Dzar OLp CHaprre.—Can’t get any grouse shooting this 
year, so no moor at present from ours y; 
Lowater Lodge. Harry Harpvp. 





At the Opera. 

Classical Lady (to Flippant Habitué), How do you like the 
WAGNER operas ? 

Flippant Habitue. Um—rather dull. 


Think they'd be all the 
better for a little of Dan LENo in ’em. 


Se Ait i, YI) } 
“PT th / A We 
|] "" a 
j h | 
Mi 

Ny) "il 

i} 





Dolly. ‘‘1 wonpER, GRANDPAPA, HOW YOU CAME TO HAVE 8UCH 
LONG Evesrows?” 

Grandpapa, ‘‘ Dox’tT KNow, DoL.ty. 

Dolly. ‘‘Ou, GRanDPAPA ! 
your Mamma!” 


S'posz I was Born so.” 
How you MUST HAVE FRIGHTENED 








OLD AGE PENSIONS. 


Ezeunt omnes. But “the resources of civilisation are not 
exhausted.” By no means. With every post Mr. Punch is 
inundated with suggestions, and while he finds it impossible to 
print them all, he commends the following to the Cabinet to be 
carefully studied before the next General Election. 

“H. R. H.” writes, ‘‘ It is preposterous to talk of providing 
pensions for the aged poor. The poor are the only well-to-do 
people in the country. They have no expenses—what do they 
want with pensions? The really Udirvened, das are the Royal 
Dukes, whose treatment is a national scandal. Why, Sir, some 
of us have to keep up a position on £10,000 a year and even less |” 

i‘ Grus Street” considers the whole scheme ‘‘ chimerical and 
criminal. It pauperises the poor, ruins thrift, and undermines 
self-dependence. Genius alone can accept such a provision 
without being morally degraded. Then again, the amount pro- 
posed is absurdly inolvennte. Five shillings a week would be 
of no use to me; it must be guineas at the very lowest.” 

“ DossEr,” who dates from J'ems Inbankmint, wants to know 
“why e should giv 5 bob a weak ter chaps wot works coppers 
an other innimys of sersyerty wen he aint got a tanner isself for 
ter get a tuppiny rope.” 

On one icular Mr. Punch’s correspondents are all agreed— 
the utter absurdity of every scheme except their own. On other 
points, quot homines, tot sententia ; and before the Oabinet can 
satisfy every one they will have to discover how to give a pension 
to each without giving one to all. 








From Ovr Own Irresponstnte One (apparently reading 
Isaac Walton in retirement).—Q. What Fish is most appreciated 
in female piscine society? A. The gent-eel, of course! 


Note ny Ovr Gattzry Arovs.—Bills not often met by the 





Parliamentary drawers: Private ones. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Ero ¢ Leandro, the new opera by Signor 
MANCINELLI, was well received on Mon- 
day, when it made its first appearance in 
London. It is neither great nor original, 
but it is distinctly pleasing; im fact, it 
is MaNctneLir under gentle influence ~ 
Waoner and Mascacni. Occasional! 
seemed as if, had he only dared to vi 
the canons of the modern school, he would 
have liked to indulge himself by writing a 
“tuney-tune!” Apparently, when he had 
nothing extra original to say, he tinkled 
the brass loudly. In the last act, the 
orchestration in combination with a 
thunderstorm was a trifle overpowering. 
Madame Emma Eames sang well, though 
a little too lackadaisical for an emotional 
heroine. Her Shell song, a kind of Wag- 
nerian edition of “What are the Wild 
Waves saying,” was greatly applauded. 
M. Saveza, a most heroic Leander, seemed 
a bit tired, but he has had a good time of 
it this season as a tenor of all work, and | 
lots of playing. As a Professor of Nata-| 
tion, his costume was strictly irreproach- 





| 


able. Evidently the Greeks of old bathed 
in full costume. M. 
in his usually suave high-priestly 
manner. The mounting was excellent, 
and everything went without a hitch. The 
classical chorus sang well together, their 
appearance, e ially the feminine por- 
tion, being distinctly and quaintly antique, 
whilst the men were more prehistoric than 
heroic. 
Thursday,—The following letter, which 
has reached 85, Fleet Street, speaks for 


itself : — 
July, 1898. 

Goop Master Puncn,—Or you might be 
“bad” for aught I care, save that I wish 
to conciliate you, and get your consent to 
the publication of this letter. I have a 
complaint, good Master Punch, a com- 
plaint ! 

On Thursday, Henry the Eighth, com- 
—_— by Camille Saint-Saéns, and written 

y the Messrs. Détroyat and Silvestre, 
was played for the first time in England 
in Covent Garden. Naturally I was there 
to see. 

The curtain rose, and we were in a hall 


Plangon sang and| Th 





of His Majesty’s Palace in London. 
could not determine where. It mi 
—_ ood nen (and a was) that splendi 
a Chancery Lane where 
am h lived in these — 
have got his hair cut. Out of the 
was a capital presentment of Fleet Street 
in the olden lieve. The courtiers discuss 
with Don Gomez, the Spanish ambassador, 
the gossip of the moment. The king is in 
love with Anne Boleyn. He is getting a 
divorce, and Buckingham is to be exe- 
cuted. Then the king appears with Ca- 
therine. They are followed by Anne 
(smiling), and the chorus declare—to quote 
from the Argument—“that France and 
England are now one, seeing that the new 
maid of honour has come direct from the 
Court of Cuarites tHe Twetrra.” Henry 
creates Anne Marchioness of Pombedhe. 
Then Buckingham is heard without going 
to his execution to the sound of military 
music, . estive of rather a sad Lord 
Mayor’s Show, and the curtain descends 
—again I quote from the Argument—“ as 
Don Gomez realises that he loves Anne 
in vain, while the others sing a solemn 
chorus on the subject of Buckingham’s 
doom.” But there was a gap. Some one 
was not there! 

In the second act we are in Richmond 
Park, with Henry and Anne, to put it 
colloquially, “carrying on.” The Papal 
legate arrives to decide against the king, 
when the monzrch postpones further busi- 
ness to join in a popular féte. The value 
of the original, which included a present- 
ment of the gathering of the Scottish 
clans, was not given. It was indeed re- 
grettable. Then there was another omis- 
sion. There was a gap. Some one was 
not there ! 

The third act passes in Westminster 
Hall, where Catherine is tried. I quote 
from the Argument. “The Papal legate 
enters, and showing the Papal Bull, an- 
nounces that the Pope declares the mar- 
riage with Catherine lawful and valid. 
Henry then appeals to the people, and 
asks if they will accept a foreign mandate. 
On receiving a frantic negative, he consti- 
tutes himself head of the Church of Eng- 
land, and announces that he will take to 
wife. Anne Boleyn, Marchioness of Pem- 
broke. The legate excommunicates Henry, 
who always has a ready retort, and the 
scene closes amid general enthusiaam and 
rejoicing.” But there was an omission. 
ere was a gap. Some one was not 
there! 

The opera—which I venture to declare 
is in plot, music, and execution, admirable 
—is brought to a close at Kimbolton, 
where Anne and Henry meet in the death- 
chamber of Catherine. ' But even then 
there was an omission. There was once 
more a gap. Some one again was not 
there! 

And now, good Master Punch, tell me 
the name of the absentee. You cannot! 
Then I will supply the information. J was 
not there. J had been cut out. J had 
been omitted. My king was there, but 
not J—J—I. Farewell, a long farewell to 
all my greatness. 

Yours in (operatic) tears, 
Tae SHape or Wotsey. 


I 
t 


Elysium. 








Hirsute ADORNMENT GREATLY AFFECTED 
spy Mare Teetoraters.—The ginger beard. 


UnpestraBie Bric-a-prac.—Family jars. 
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“ADVANCE, AUSTRALIA!” 


AvustraLi. ‘NOT TO-DAY, POSTMAN. IT MAY SUIT THE OTHERS, BUT YOU DON’T LAND HERE 
FOR A PENNY!” 
[“ Australia will neither send nor receive penny letters.""—Daily Paper.| 
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Boy. 


Lady. ‘‘Tarow THAT NASTY CIGARETTE AWAY, MY Goop Boy. IT MAKES ME QuITE ILL To sex You Smoxixe!” 
‘‘Ir 'UD MAKE YOU WUSS IF YER SMOKED IT YERSELF, Mum!” 








KISMET. 


By good (or else by evil) chance 
I used to see her eve ere— 
When I went out to or dance, 
*Twas ten to one that she’d be there. 
What dainty pictures I might draw, 
If I had skill to paint or write, 
And make you see her, as I saw— 
The pretty girl I knew by sight! 


Yet, on mature reflection, I 

Will leave her portrait unessayed— 
If you would know the reason why, 

It might be lifelike, I’m afraid! 
So whether she was fair or dark, 

Or short or tall, are matters slight— 
She was, I but again remark, 

A pretty girl I knew by sight. 


With unobtrusive interest 
I watched her move through Fashion’s 


maze, 
I saw her fair and sweet, 
Of none but “great and gracious ways.” 
To study her I simply sought 
Alike “by sun and candle-light,” 
To me she still continued nought— 
A girl I only knew by sight. 


And “strangers yet,” as HovcnTon sings, 
We two for many months remai 
Tis one of those peculiar things 
Which never can be quite explained. 
I hold that Kismet shapes our ends, 
I said, “ Whatever is, is right: 
We are not destined to be friends ”— 
*Twas much to know her e’en by sight. 


At last, no matter how, at last 
Fate with her kindly cruel net 





Caught us together in one cast, 
And so at last, at last we met! 
We talked the afternoon away, 
How swift those hours winged their 


flight ! 
She was my friend for half a day— 
The girl I’d known for months by sight. 


Since then she’s vanished from my ken, 
And I have haunted every place 
Affected by my fellow-men, 
Where I might hope to see her face, 
I’ve sought her everywhere in vain, 
A very “phantom of delight,” 


A — that appears again 
© memory only, not to sight. 


To meet her howsoe’er I pray, 
It is not likely now, I know, 
Because that memorable day 
Was ages—quite a week—ago! 
The Season wanes, the folk depart, 
And Fate decrees, in my despite, 
That I should know her now “ by heart,” 
Instead of knowing her “by sight”! 








Curious Effect of the War. 


Articies of commerce which have be- 
come much dearer :—Bread (in = of 
the downfall of Mr. Larter); Tobacco 
(notwithstanding the remission of duty) ; 
Claret and Brandy (though supposed to 
hail from France); Ropes (ostensibly by 
reason of the investment of Manila); Oi! 
(apparently used as fuel by both the Ame- 
rican and Spanish navies) ; Potatoes (pos- 
sibly used as missiles). To which may 
be added Paper (which has been used in 
eens amount); and goose-quills 
(ditto). 





AT THE BAR. 
(Vide “* Daily Chronicle.”’) 


Ere the sparrow starts to twitter, 
Ere the milkman yokes his van 

We are up and drawing “ Bitter’ 
For the British working-man ; 

When the ever-watchful peeler’s 
Bull’s-eye flashes like a star, 

We are serving midnight reelers 

At the bar. 


Never resting, never sleeping 
Till the night is on the wane, 
And before the dawn is peeping, 

On our weary feet in ; 
And however late or y, 
Or however tired we are, 
It’s diamissal to look surly 
At the bar. 
So Lenn too often laughing 
Over and weepi earts, 
’Mid the vulgar wit chaffing 
Do we play our hated parts. 
And we often think ’twere fitter 
To be buried—fitter far 
For our life is one long “ Bitter” 
At the bar. 





At the School Treat. 


Lady Helper (to Small Boy). Will you 
have some more bread-and-butter ? 

Small Boy. No fear, when there’s kike 
about. 

Lady m7 (trying to be kind). Cake, 
certainly ! jill you have plum or seed ? 

Small Boy. Plum, in course. D’ye tike 
me for a canary ? 
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Tae Boarpine-Scnoon ‘ Crocopiie.” 


STUDY IN NATURAL HISTORY. 


FREQUENTLY MET IN THE SUBURBS. 
TO THE BOLDEST HEART—THAT OF YOUNG LEONIDAS, FOR INSTANCE. 


VERY FORMIDABLE IN APPEARANCE, AND STRIKES TERROR 








PEPYS. 


Comes to me a letter, copy of which did 
appear, it seemeth, in Punch last week. 
Well pleased to know that my descendant, 
Samus. Perys Cockereut, did row right 
well for a Plate given by the Ladies. In 
good sooth, am highly pleased to find the 
Ladies favour him thus early ; which minds 
me of mine own— But will defer what 
I would have said, as my wife, poor 
wretch, approacheth, and hath small sym- 
pathy with what she is pleased to call ‘the 
foibles of man. I note that, although 
there be a famous tome entitled, Letters 
from—well, the Shades, yet it is right 
seldom that a letter is delivered here, we 
not having an Asbestos Postman. 

8. P. 


To “One wo Rows.” 


GOOD-BYE TO THE SEASON! 
Goop-nre to the Season! Alas that it’s 


over ! 
I borrow the sentiment boldly from 
Prarp— 
Alas for the days I’ve been living in clover, 
Alas for the reckoning now to be paid! 
I rail at the Fates, at the law, at the 
weather 
The Sun of the Season has left, going 


down, 








‘or you moor and mountain, blue heavens 
and heather, 
For me work and worry, the Temple and 
Town. 


Good-bye to the Season !—its dinners and 


dances, . 
Its jaunts down to Hurlingham, matches 
at Lord’s, 
Good-bye to the Park, and the Play, and 
chances 


the 
Of infinite pleasure the Season affords. 
To-day I am thinking of what must come 


ter, 
Half dreaming, half stifled in hot wig 
and gown— 
For you in the Highlands gay friends and 
light wy ES 
For me the Old Bailey and heartache in 
Town. 


Good-bye to the Season !—its follies and 


crazes, 
Ite fashions and politics, Music and Art, 
Good- = ae — the tale of its blame and its 


G hye to my friends, and good-bye— 
The a will drag slowly which you'll be 


away for, 
Meanwhile —/ all happiness each of 
them crown ! 
To you Heaven grant all the blessings you 
pray for, 
To me—just our next merry meeting in 
Town! 





BEAUTIFUL BUSINESS FOR BISLEY. 

(A Communication from High Quarters.) 

Mr. Puncn, Srr,—You represent the 
British nation, and consequently I address 
you. Mr. Punch, Sir, the volunteers are 
now at Bisley. And in these troublous 
times, they must learn to do their duty. 

Mr. Punch, Sir, what is their duty? I 
will tell you—to accustom themselves to 
the privations of a cam Mr. Punch, 
Sir, what is the use of good firing if the 
marksman lives in luxury? Mr. Punch, 
Sir, no good at all. So, Mr. Punch, Sir, 
I would abolish all comfort. Let every- 
body sleep in the open—no pleasant camp 
furniture and the rest of it. 

Mr. Punch, Sir, I would make the 
marksmen provide their own commissariat. 
Stop all food going beyond the lines. Cut 
off the excellent provisions always supplied 
by the caterers. Sorry for those gentle- 
men, but war is war. 

Then there is another item. Mr. Punch, 
Sir, ‘there should be night attacks, and if 
it comes to that, day attacks, too. Mr. 
Punch, Sir, the work down Woking way 
is not sufficiently realistic. Pot-hunting 
is all very well in its way, but pot-hunting 
would have to be discontinued in case of 
an invasion. 

So thus I leave it, but you should see 
that my Ss are carried out. 

(Signed) Mars, Major. 
Military Department, Olympia. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
ExrTractep FROM THE Diary or Toxsy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, July 11. 
—* So you are occupewing Tommy Bow Lzs’s 
pie,” said Sark to Mr. Gener, finding him 
once more ensconced in the coveted corner 
seat above the Gangway. 

Mr. Gepog bent a searching glance upon 
him. What might this suspicious com- 
mingling of syllables portend? It was 
only seven o’clock; but some men, es- 
pecially in the City, dine early. Sark 
thought he had better explain. An old 
story ; everybody knows it, every one but 
Mr. Gepee: the college Don who delights 
a wide circle of friends by occasionally 
mixing up his syllables; goes te church a 
little late; finds a stranger in his pew. 
“ Beg your pardon,” he tumultuously says, 
“but you ’re occupewing my pie.” 

Mr. Gepes doesn’t laugh. “T don’t like 
jokes made about a pew,” he said. “ You’ll 
be speaking lightly of the pulpit next.” 

This by the way. Having secured the 
coign of vantage, whatever we may call it, 
Mr. Gepcs rises thence and wants to know 
to which of Her Masesry’s Ministers seated 
below him he should address a question 
about the Lord Chancellor’s disposal of his 
patronage. Which shall it be? Don’t all 
speak at once. . They didn’t. Only Prince 
Artuur, in his most chilling manner, ob- 
served, “If questions of this kind are to 
be asked at all”’—that is, if any one is so 
depraved, so lost to all sense of decency, 
so sacrilegious (Prince ArtHur didn’t say 
all this, but his look bent upon Mr. Geper 
conveyed every syllable of it)—“they 
should be asked of me.” 

Mr. Gener began to wish he’d stayed at 
home; dug his knuckles in his eyes, and 
whimpered that he had asked Prince 
ArrHor; that Prince Arruur had told 
him to ask the Home Secretary; that he 
had gone to the Home Secretary, who told 
him to go and call on the Chancellor ot 
the Exchequer; that he (Mr. Gepaz) had 
explained he would rather not. 

RINCE ARTHUR made no response. House 
rather disappointed. Would rather like to 
discover which of Her Maszsty’s Ministers 








An Ocoupewer of other People’s Pies! 
Mr. Sydney G-dge. 















































‘* SANCTUARY !!” 
Sir John G-rst in the House of Lords, July 12. 


could tell Mr. Genes all about the Lord 
Chancellor’s exercise of his patronage. 

Business done.—Cap’en Tommy Bow zs’s 
seat en-Gedged. 

Tuesday. —“‘Thank Heaven for the 
House of Lords!’ is a phrase with which 
reiteration has made us familiar. For the 
moment I limit my gratitude to the exist- 
ence of the rails that mark off the space 
before the steps of the Throne.” 

It was Joun o’ Gorst who spoke. He 
was sitting on the steps of the Throne nurs- 
ing his knees, with one eye warily bent on 
that muscular Christian the Archbishop of 
Cantersury, both ears to Lonpon- 
DERRY. As soon as House met, the Primate 
asked Country Guy on what authority, 
or on what evidence, the Vice-President 
had stated that religious teaching in Board 


Schools in large towns is superior to that 
supplied in Voluntary Schools? County 
| Guy explained that it was entirely an ex- 
| pression of private opinion. There were 
two personages, (a) the Vice-President of 
the Council, (b) Jonun o’ Gorst. If the 
statement alluded to had been made by (a) 
it would have been serious. Being made 
by (b), it was—as Mr. Toots said ph he 
sat down on Miss Florence Dombey’s Sun- 
day bonnet incautiously deposited on a 
chair—of no consequence. 

This brought Lonponpgrry to the front. 
If there’s one thing the noble Marquis 
can’t abear it’s lack of party discipline. 
A Peer, even a Commoner, may, in 
privacy of his home, think what he likes 
about, say, the policy or the leadership of 
the Premier. To discuss it, much less to 














36 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL (Jury 23, 1898. 


censure it in public, is flat burglary. To 
Lonponperry’s well-ordered mind the 
spectacle of what in his haste he called ———_-—__, 
“an Under-Secretary” bluntly telling the ; 
truth without first obtaining his chief’s per- RUBBI SH 
mission, was so shocking that he could MAY BE 
hardly find words to express his burning 
indignation. It was during the delivery c 
of this speech that Joan o’ Gonst, safe in SHOT. H ERE iy 
sanctuary, thanked Heaven for the rail- . I 
ings outside the steps of the Throne. eae i “f 

! 

I 














Business done.—The Bishops asked that ; 
Joun o’ Gonst’s head might be brought in 
on a charger. Duke of Devonsuine said 
he would see about it. 
Friday.—Five o'clock and a fine morn- 
ing—that is, for July. Spent a dreary 
night wrestling with Irish Local Govern- 
ment Bill. 
“Not perhaps the best way of doing 
your work,” says the milkman whom I, 
homeward bent, partly accompanied on 
his round, 
Don’t know that opportunities oc- 
curring on the milkman’s round make him 
the best judge of what we do in Parlia- 
ment. But, really, when I come to think 
of it, not sure there isn’t something in my 
casual friend’s remark. Here we’ve been 
all week worrying round this Bill, taking 
it up before four in the afternoon, setting 
it down on stroke of midnight. Not quite 
so much time on Wednesday: say, average 
seven hours close work a day; and mind 
you, the report stage of a Bill is the final 
winnowing out, Been at it for days, even 
weeks, on first reading, second reading, 
and Committee stages. 
Do you mean to say, facing this smiling, 
childlike morn, trying to keep step with 
this hard-headed milkman, that if we had 
only the business of the Bill at heart, we 
couldn’t have comfortably, much more 
effectively, have concluded our work at 
the customary midnight hour? 
“Instead of which,” as the judge acutely 
remarked, some three or four score of us 
have been sitting up through a sultry night, 
trying to keep ourselves awake as we dis- 
cussed delicate points in the Bill. It had 
to be finished at this sitting, lest a worse 
thing befel. Prince Arntuur, who is not 
nearly so simple as he looks, dropped hint 
that if we didn’t achieve report stage there 
must be a Saturday sitting. ba _ = 
c ot to r; but the words stuc 

ty Acad our oat till it was ENGLISH DICTIONARY ILLUSTRATED. |. 

finished. *‘CorncipENcE.” THE FALLING OR MEETING OF TWO OR MORE LINES OR BODIES AT 
What the milkman says is, of course, THE SAME PoINT. 











DARBY JONES LOOKS FORWARD CAMARA OBSCURA. 
TO LIVERPOOL. | Men marvelled whither he was gone ; 


Honovrep Sir,—In this sultry weather; _ Small wonder, for I swear 
I have only time and inclination to send| That all the time the valiant Don 
you the following prophecy anent the | Was neither here nor there. 
Liverpool Cup :— 
I cannot believe in the Ass’s Head, ‘‘Mamalian” Lan 
The Orphan Child has no hope from me ; alian _S 
The Scarlet Robe I'd prefer instead, Dear Mr. Puncu,—I read in the pores 
To the Ac that never can Meaner be. | that an “Arabian Baboon,” which dis- 


| 








Brave Knight of the Mac must run up well, tinctly ejaculates “mama,” has lately ar- 
And Always Remember's not one to crack ; rived at the Zoological Gardens. This fact 
But the Coal Consumed may a story teil, , | conclusively proves to me that the word 
When the Ducal 0 You and I should back ! with which children so fondly address their 
A simple lay. May it produce the Ever | mothers is of Simian origin, and distinctly 
A Study of Admiral Field’s Bow to the Speaker. | Desired Oof-bird’s eggs so constantly found | oy the Darwinian r se Similarly, 
id . ‘ in the nest by | I can only imagine that all Guinea Fowl, 
not evidence (see Coke on Littleton). But Your Dissolving Dependent, with their cries of “Come back, come 
as we part and go our several ways, I have Darsy Jonzgs. | back,” must be the direct descendants of 
an 7 feeling that there’s something primeval race-starters. 
in it. : y : 
SS eae ee) See A Hiex Cuvurca Party.—A steeple-jack. Yours obediently, 


/ Harry Hopkins. 
Bill passed Report Stage. Dret-cueaP.—Street ices. | Mastodon Manor, Chalk Farm. 
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ABSINTHE 
PERNOD FILS 


(The most celebrated Brand. Established 
in 1806.) 


APPETISING, STIMULATING, 
REFRESHING. 


Lemonade with a dash of ABSINTHE PERNOD 
FILS makes a Delicious Summer Drink 
To be had at all first-class Hotels, Restaurants, 
Bars. Sold only in Quart and Pint Bottles, at all 
Wine Merchants and Grocers in the United 
and Colonies. 


SMYTH @ CIE., 16, Chaussées 
Export Agents: “> S42. 18, 


__ lentes Offices :—5, Bloomsbury Square, W.C. 
Adds immeasu- & Made in 3 sizes 













rably to | 

eelerity and v4 10 6, 

eomfort in 16/6, 
riting. 

canna \ Ge 25/ 


most 
famous 





Llustrated Catalogue Post Free on oo ol to 
MABIE, TODD & BARD, 


. 4.8.) 
93, CHRAPSID 2. LONDON. 
Senge 8 , MANCHESTER. 





“COOPER” CYCLES. 


From 45 10s. ee Defied. Latest 
Fram 


Wheels, Brake and 
Tyres’ 48 tbe. Paewe 
res, eu- 
me Ladies’, 


ree. Acznts Wanrzp. 


Wa. t. COOPER, 748, Old Kent Roed, London, 8.5, 


Goddard's 
Plate Powder 
NON MERCURIAL. Universally admitted to be 
the Best and 


@c. SIX GOLD MEDALS. 
Sold everywhere, in Boxes, ls., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d. 


D RIDGES. 


PATENT COOKED FOO 








and | by most of the principal confectioners 
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= NEW 
DOUBLE- 

ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


With Ejector and Solid Frame, is the 


oomntree* 
“ EMPEROR” 
CHOCOLATES. 


It has long. been a matter of vatats"k Tignes finde btn 
surprise, prior to the introduction of | Gicc, CObUs PATER. in wo 


y Circus, London, W 
“ Emperor” Chocolates, that no English . 
firm of standing and repute should have DON’T RU N AWAY 


made a serious endeavour to rival the 
famous French makers in the delicacy | With the idea that Photography must m4 
- my er bea difficult, messy pur suit. Wit 


and ele "gance of their confectionery. In the caylight loading Cartridge System 
“ Emperor” Chocolates the delicious 


dainties of the Parisian Cunfiseurs are | KOD KS 
| 


net only equalled but excelled. Their 
yene can learn in afew minutes to 


rare and exquisite flavour is appre- 
ciated by the most refined taste. Only | 

he home portraits and excellent 
- - B. of holiday scenes, street views, 


the cheicest Cocoas and the most deli- | 

cate Vanilla are selected for their | 

manufacture, the whole being skilfully | | interiors, flowers, bric-a-prac, &c, by 

blended by highly-trained Chocolatiers. | mercly fearning to point _ 
The following varieties are now sold | 

NO DARK ROOM 

throughout the kingdom, and to facili- | IS REQUIRED. 

tate selection a special sample box | 

containing a representative assortment 

will be forwarded by the manufac- 

turers, ROWNTREE & Co., Ltd., The 

Cocoa Works, York, post free to any 

address, on receipt of six penny stamps. 

Kindly mention Punch when writing. 





The films are inserted in and removed 
from the Kodak in daylight. Nostainin 
of fingers or waste of time. The rolls o 
exposed film can be posted to any dealer, 
or to the Company, for developing and 
printing. 


KODAKS from £1 1s. to £5 5s. 
Illustrated Price Lists free. 


Dessert. Pistachios. 
Rene Photographic 
Langues de Chat. | Créme a la Rose. EASTMAN Materials Co., Ltd., 
Chocolate Almonds. | Créme a la Violette} 43 Clerkenwell R4,, LONDON, E.C. 
Nougat. Coffee. Retail Branches : 60 Cheapside, E.C.; 
4 : 115-117 Oxford St.; 171-173 Regent St., W. 
sr nbons. Assorted. Sions Meanie eieeets been atin 





the makers of Rowntree’s 
lect Cocoa. EASTMAN KODAK. 



























THE ENJOYMENT OF TOBACCO |» 
LARGELY DEPENDS UPON THE|@ 
PIPE USED. THE CELEBRATED 
BRIAR PIPES BRANDED 


BB 


OWN © MAKE 


ARE RECOGNISED AS THE MOST 
PERFECT, BOTH AS TO 
MATERIAL AND WORKMANSHIP. 












Latest and Hest Revolver made for Travellers and 
ARGET 


“APENTA” 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT 
WATER. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral 
Water Dealers, 


Prices: 6d., Is., and Is. 3d. per bottle. 


BUCTANAN 


BLEND 
SCOTCH WHISKY 


AS SUPPLIED TO THE 


HOUSES or PARLIAMENT. 












FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


ANSEHEN 


Poas.y ea vanenanee, Pea- 





lewe will're re- 
duce from two 
to five pounds 
week, acts 
Pn the food in 


pst 









No elastic 
In Silk only. Bee 
Acarte Trade Mark ie 
on Btud and Clip. 


Varicose veins. 


wd Protected hy 

ADJUSTING Patenta and 

m Trade Marks 

Sock at Home and 
Abroad, 




















OR THE*LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ju ty 23, 1898. 











1 he British Medical Journal te 
‘ Benger'’s. Food’ has by its 


Netained when &@ othe 
Foods ure reje ted, it . excellence established a reputa. | 
sluable Pp: tion of its own.’ 


BENGER’S Food is sold 
INFANTS by Chemists, &c., everywhere. THE AGED 


The London Medical Record says 





THE SCOTTISH NATURAL MINERAL 
TABLE WATER 


ST. RONAN'S 


| A purely Barrisn product 


| Superior to and Cheaper 
than any of the Foreion 
| Mineral Waters 

Iw Srirrsa, I 


Aub 


As supplied 

to the House 

of Commons and 

I aating C lubs 
Superior to and 
Cheaper than any of 
the Foreign Mineral 
Waters. In Splits, 
Pints, and Quarts 


Proprietora: 
“gr, RONAN’S WELLS” AND 
MINERAL WATER CO., LTD. 


Lyweacerraesx, SCOTLAND. 
London Depot 


06, Frveecey Pavemewt, B.C. 


C. Brandauer & Co’s 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 








SEVEN PRIZE 


Series of 

Pens Write as 

Smoothly as « 

Lead Pencil. Neither 

Scratch nor Spurt, the 

points being rounded by a 
special process. Assorted 
Sample Box for 7 stemps from the 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


COLEMAN S 














ls & Gelictous beverage and tonic made from Port Wine, 
Liebig's Extract of Meat and Extract of Malt. 


OVER FIVE THOUSAND 
ed Testimonials have been received from Medical Men. P 
The follow! Important Testimonial has been received from ? 
Fen cut «s, Howshire, N July ind, 1607. P 
Dear . se forward quarter s-doven * Winecarnis’ P 
minediately as my patient's « supply is alx ‘ I trust there P 
will be no delny, as he takes no other nourishinent, and has heen 
sustained and gained strength by rni rtwelve weeks 
Yours faithfully, DUNCAN LETC HER LBC.P 


Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers of the abo ve, 
COLEMAN & CO.. Ltd., “THE SHAVER'’S DELIGHT.” 


NORWICH and LONDON. 
Sold in Bottles, Se 94. and ge. 64. Sample bottle may be had, 12 Months’ Luxury for 12 Pence. 
weer eewewerereee A shilling Shaving Stick lasts a year.) 


t L 























FORGING rT ISONS” SCOTLAND'S 
Bin BEST. 


AHEAD! § 
| WH ISKY SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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